10                      SHORT STORIES
Though she knew who was coming, Ratnam-
ma walked up to the door of the house as though
she did not know. Her mother-in-law got down
from the carriage first, then Rangappa, and then
the others. If Ratnamma came to make sure who
had come, should she not have gone in immedi-
ately after seeing the mother-in-law? No, she
stayed there until Rangappa got down, and went
in thereafter. The young man had seen her even
as she was in the garden. There was a grape
plant in the garden. It had grown well and
spread and was hanging down from its supports.
The creepers were long and tender and played-in
the wind. There, like a creeper amidst those
creepers, with limbs which in tenderness laughed
at the tender shoots of the grape and with move-
ments graceful like the swaying of the shoots, he
first noticed the girl standing. He noticed too
her walking from there to the door of the house.
He saw her still there when he got down and knew
that she cared for him and said to himself that he
would try his best to make her speak to him this
time,
That evening when they were seated together
for receiving the blessings of the elders, Rangappa
saw that Ratnamma would not sit close to him.
She sat as far as she could on the very edge of the